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ORIGINAL OUTLINE SKETCHES, SOR Se SET Gene, Wien a y that ascinates oret ‘ un Of war an May no Sicilian ves 
2 ind calls the imag ont ew realins. Its . vs ers St. Da ‘ vc, nO massacre Cath k Protes 
ie issoclations tw the limits of the t t« < ant Christian v, dark rannals. May there be in hs 
LONDON AND ITS ASSOCIATIONS, EO EPID - ca , é : ' , : 
i pag lasses of s < Ke ‘ ‘ ‘ sas © le om ‘ 
IN TWO PARTS—PART THE SECOND denncen ol on Haan ay , ee a fe ne 
—— merate th mort s s UDO ts s es VW t bre % ‘ the olnects ‘ l ww 
BY THEODORE 8S. FAY Durnings ; what t s ssa s: 0 tre 8 \ Soca hl ove w hive , flow - eo lo 
- trons ve ‘ s Vis ‘ \ . > flow ‘ ' ot : ‘ ‘ wa 
Man, the aspiring insect, loves to mount a height, to mse above eneat cs ‘ space ot ‘ s “ ‘ ss \ ) . , f to | we ‘ ia . \ asitudes 
the insignificance of a level, and cast his glances over miles and crowds of , tt Phatius S 7) perse vhose “~~ stretched { ‘ 
over millions m a single moment The emotion of yov which we very spot, W iW e. bet 1 inte the of Edw ' st comers of t ao ’ * 
experience nm reac mw a lolty altit de and beholding an extended the se Monte . Was ad, draw tered w s, 1 every s { 1 owe ‘ 4 \ , sre 
prospect, particularly of a metropolis like Rome or London, mvolving wCITY Phe too, Wat Ty was kille the ik ‘ vs | ‘ expla the ' 
profound lustors il associations, is characteristick Of his nobler as er seco t re D \ s Was . sa . S ! \ ) ‘ \“\ at ’ 
rations At such a moment the better parts of his nature predom number of ers time ott ‘ thi Ma | ‘ \ OV ‘ ' y Dabs eve » hest 
nate, and eve a cou ym mind is struck with the transtent fire of too, were ce ted ous tour nent ! \ . t iw \ ‘ . we voice 
Imagination and virtue vw us worth a thousand hon . ’ i : sto s li Hlow 
and, without the horrour wething of the moral effect « su s , . alan 
death-bed. The world s, Its pomp and its distinctions = iM t \ as bi s New \ | | , 
so dazzling und so huge when toiling among them and tor them, le ture of stone, wilh tour tow it ’ \ { thes a s ‘ ‘ eX 
now exposed in their true proportions—dreamis — phantoms uried t river, ts Tower Wu it \ s \ i Bolevn was \ wit " eon 
under the smoke and fog which shall outlive the my ds swart ind execulk ‘ eautil ead Was , lat ‘ 1 . ott t day 
beneath The metropolis itself, in your elevated and expanded Cuttoner sent trom ¢ s 4 t ‘ Llow ‘ m ( 
nnagination, holds only the space of an mdividual, and from the ‘ t very V ( ‘ s Va llow . 
height w ich secuis to raise vou above tts prejudices al 1 its passions Ww | ‘ ) iw aw i] ‘ 
its tempting allurements, its ludden dangers, vou moralize ups ts most cons . those Ww ve | velo ‘ Wiha t t . How haxt 
character and the events of us past ex stence wit the ¢ tv o 1 md the * Tows rhe ‘ | ‘ j) an 
historian and the calmness of a philosopher. Indeed, a greater spe sS Essex, ‘I s Crom ‘ . No ‘ N 5 grins 
seemed to invest me, strengthened peradventure by our ent } Dudlev. duke of N anboe ~ ut , by 
sonal familiarity with the classick remnants of eld Rome I could l number ob exe tlons W e the | . . ; \ 
almost deem myself one of thos mmortal deities, so consp us sta es ' Vine ve! crt \ a Hlow , wt wrth 
and grand in their fabulous non, and that, as Mereury o ) pis . we t oblest ott . | | shih How t t ore thy colo 
looked down from the wan heaver mm the distant plains ot ca " sta i : \ ve ey st them ! ‘ kw , { 1 the woke 
while not only nations, but ages rolled beneath my feet as | stoo eves te i f ‘ vest ‘ . ‘ | ‘ ' ie | alt . 
My imagimation was aided m this kind of necromaney (without whic 0 eri veuk \ ‘ thiv > . 
travelling is a prosaick business) by the similar views which we hac V and folly; 1 es, t ‘ t t ‘ the back 
just enjoved of Venice, Paris, Florence, Genoa, Rome, ete., and ive been fused into a whole picture, w ve ln \ { ‘ Wy ‘ { old des] 
which had left mmpressions as warm and distinct on my memory ¢ r to exes 1 acur ! severity ott | thi ‘ te 4 er who now a 
if received only the previous in \ thousand years seemed rt - . \ S are ve ‘ 
glide solemnly by in an ho i view of t ocean hes m vere, monsters M \ ssas s ‘ onan ¢ ies 
horizon. I looked down in faney on the naked isle of Britain, peo vere Tew ed at rn I do t ‘ i | rnaldst ve“ th tive flase on lhou wast 
pled with a few tnbes of savages, trading im little canoes tot t ninist rations ese would ae . i Dive f Nerxes were pa Phe ove vould none of 
posite coast of Gaul; the banks of the rmver dotted with straw but tot pers \ s, even to t ’ { : I vhon ) ‘ ead of 
thatched cottages ; the long hatred men clothed with skins of beasts, “ 1 tie miy extray eos are ev \ ’ ‘ \ ‘ ' t ‘ P wT 
and wandering to and fro, with large herds of cattle ; wiule some ed by the mereas force of | ‘ ‘ ‘ \rt t | fo o thes 
times the gloomy Druids assembled around the altar, and ¢ cries trust a ‘ vew vit e to mere prorns ( \ ‘ ‘ \ ve, SDT 
of human victims ascended with the smoke of the flames which co tae first, notwiths sev \ . t thee, ve t Eve 
sumed them I fancied the bark of Cesar, that a ne ho erm is rahicu.ous if ( to « vey ‘ | 
his victories over Un ie islanders Years rolled on. Old Rome ind redeer features « s cha | our new 
began to totter, and t tremendous changes silently coimg on, upo t v derogatory to the reputation of a tor \ | ‘ t t viel t Farewe 
the remote campagna, were announced to the tribes of this spot by (Christian lle was not amed to ut silt ‘ " | ‘ thee I wo vi e died 
the withdrawal of their Roman governours The Saxon army ¢ T connive ats i private sw thie as we . ect ‘ luce j 
swarming from the east; tl fleet of the eruel Dane hovered |! nited States’ government to a erin prosecutl 1] 
round vonder coast; and Arthur and Alfred wandered by thus river of Stratlord, was mean; his ad ence to B ORIGINAL MORAL TALES. 
and over these | s. Then from the south came the Norman W and vet s carned 1 tithe of“? i! 
liam, and a train of stern kings swept up after him, Richard a son, Who shouid have eseaped the axe only for the ‘ mm . = 
: THE SWiss CULPRIT. 
John. and the Henrvs, and the Edwards, and then t tow began “ne monarch,” and Henry the « tha Villain every way ! 
to assume is present appearance, and to be shaken and agitated too gross for ere a Deas iwies and t ! ‘ wa , ‘ iN risk. 
with all the bloody and fierce scenes and characters of histo n od without measure, and w use, in th 
with all the vivid details of Shakspeare. The various objeets visible sion or the idleness of sport—tlus a doned nate ' ‘ ; , 
to the spectator are so intimately interwoven with the turbid and s the * Blut? King Harry.” Bluff! One w t A ‘ 
core-dren ed a us of E and, that the sight of them arouses, 1 courtier: that posterity had not yet ¢ ‘ to speak HA be 
with a startling intensity, a thousar ymantick and thrilling incidents of adulation, and that the terro vd sven ‘ {t t 5 | ' ‘ en . , 
and characters, which, since your first reading-days, have charmed sonal slaves were perpetuated in t hose f history itself ko ft e, who, w ‘ ‘ re 
and agitated the seclusion of your closet I easily recognised the my part I could scarcely help trium rwhile t ) r dow ‘ ’ ‘ ‘ it ‘ i dees 
principal features of the town Ludgate hill and Fleet-street, the on these hoary, gore-stained scenes, tot kK how tiv the ‘ ‘ . I i Me 
venerable thoroug ifare of London, hallowed by the ebbings and tlow ternble masters have gone back to the dust, and how utts thy phous dispersed ‘ “ } ‘ 
ings of nearly twenty generations. From my skyisi eminence I gazed train of oppressions and powers are craml r with the te ‘ t Che ee { 
down into this street, cut. hke a deep, narrow canal through the close graves. For us, at least, these fierce ages are ended Blott Harry thee ymate w i t easure 
pile of buildings, ind | thrilled as | tho tof the many beings fa and merry irles yur re s over you and v " There w ‘ e only Ww has ¢ nee ‘ y { “pea 1 
miliar to me from their works and histories, 10 have trodden, with be no more flames kindled in Smuthtield. Tower and the Towes ifter havu con for wee t t hy ‘ {t outomn 
the common milhons, through that single strait Scarce a poet, ora dungeons have drunk their last, and the rack, the stake, the ane eliness row float re Do I give 
tor, statesman, soldier, OF assassin, a courtier, wit, King, queen, or the dagger, are thrown aside for ever At least no Amenea t © vessel tossed from wave tow othe oper apie Keader, 
bishop, a pilgrim, artist, or martyr of Old Eng but has bee tioner shall again kneel here in vain to the ha y mone faf been to sea If Wve, VO ' the , 
there sometimes, in the crisis of grand events, and sometimes in the time, and whatever may be the fate of old England, storm-tost, wave riety of stvling the verre ‘ yo d , baboe 
careless unconsciousness of his ordinary idle hours. — It is, per s, worn, time-beaten as she is; whatever misenes vet with their view There is the capt sthe president the ' « the vier 
the precise space most unquestionably visited by every one in London, ss wings brood over these outstretched miles and millions, I trust resident — the second-mate e us the scerctary of state — the sail 
being in front of the cathedral, which at some period or other attracts that a spirit of peace and justice dwells, and may ever continue to re the labouring class . the steeraye passengers—the plebeins > the 
every step dwell among the plains ind mountains, the cities and hamilets of cabin-passengers the pentiemer the ste ‘ represents ‘ 
The most splendid feature of this spectacle is the river, with its own far western country. May no Cromwell—no Cataline plunge he slaves: the cook, or rather to make use of the nautical denomina 
bridges. The former app: ils at once to the eye with a magnificence into ruin. Mav civil discord and ambition never tread down her har tion—the doctor, represents—what ’ with | red flannel ¢ ap Lipon 
so striking and graceful as to explain at a glance all the English- vest fields and encrimson her bright flowing rivers with the blood of | his woolly head, and his huge knife in his hand, sweating most copiously 


man's raptures. It goes bending, meandering and gleaming on her children. May no Tower rise, no Smithfield burn, no tyranny or over the heat of his own caboose I care not what or whom he may 
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represent—he is an invaluable character, particularly when the appe- 
tite begins to wax keen and craving, after a sevére spell of sea-sick- 
ness: he is then the best of all doctors! And when the pilot is 
aboard, especially the French pilot—his magisterial strut and pe- 


remptory orders and eubernatorial importance, bring to one’s fancy 


rs, who, dressed up in a little brief authority, 





an idea of certain offi 
assume a majesty of manner and a hauteur of bearing, which disgust, 


as much as they amuse, the ph losophu k observer Hlow many worids 
are there not in the world! How many empires in an empire! And 
how many individuals struggling for the mastery ; contending for the 
ascendancy ; rivals of one another—envious of one another—ene- 
mies of one another—because all cannot be equal—all cannot wield 
a sceptre of precise lv the same length—all cannot wear a crown ol 
exactly the same value What contentions! What wars! What 
bloodshed! What calamities! What horrours! What disasters! 

What catastrophes have not ensued ! The reddened field ; the pil- 

laged city; the desolated kingdom ; the mourning widow ; the 
wretched orphan ; the deserted hearth , the ruins ; the fragments ; the 
graves—can tell of the ambition of one man to lord it over another ! 
History opens her annals; unfolds her parchments; exhibits her 
chronicles” Her Genius, with a chaplet of cypress around her brows, 
and bathed in tears, points to the past , and age after age ; era after 
era , peoy le after pe ople . generation after generation, arise to view 
all bearing testimony of the woes which have laid waste the earth, in 
consequence of the ambition of men! Hannibal, Alexander, Napoleon ! 

At the signal of the mate, I rushed upon deck, and exclaimed 

* Where is the vessel in sight’ [ observed an old sea-beaten 
tar smile at my question 

* A pretty way of talking. that ;"" he whispered to his ship-mate 
«* Why don’t these land-lubbers learn to talk like sailors, before they 
come out to sea? Did you hear him, Jack, asking where the vessel is 
am sight? 

“T heard him,” he replied, “but you can’t get blood out of a 
turnip.” 

The captain, at this moment, came up, and when the sailor at the 
mast-head again shrilly ened, * sail ho!” the captain asked 

* Where away 

“ Heading easterly, on the starboard-bow ;" was the answer. Im- 
mediately the captain adjusted his spy-glass, and after intently ob- 
serving her for a few minutes, 

“She is a Yankee,” he said; “and, inall probability, one of the 
Liverpool packets.” 

“ What induces you to think she isan American, captain '” T asked 

« From her white sails and snug mgging.” 

“Is there any difference in the sails and mgging of our ships, from 
those of any other country! 

Jack looked at me with a most guezzical scrutiny —it was so styled 
by one of the passengers who was standing by. I do not, however, 
vouch for the propriety of the epithet in potot of English. But, he 
certainly stared at me with an expression of nautical pity for my ig 
norance of the sea and ships, and so forth, chewing his tobacco cud, 
meanwhile, and glancing occasionally a sly look at his brother-tar, 
who was busy at his yarn 

“| wonder,” he shrewdly said, * whether the landsman knows the 
difference between the American and English flags '” 


“ We sea-faring men,” rephed the captain, * can discover a very 


merly constituted the taste of courtiers. [do not beleve that Versail 
les and St. Germain attest, in their architectural figure, a more pre- 
cise character of the manner of the times Chantilly 1s an obvious 
succession of imitations ; it is a mimature copy of all the roval re- the torches 
sidences of France. Saint Cloud has its sheets of water—so has 
Chantilly. Versailles has its great marble staircase Chantilly has 
a great staircase likewise, but it is of stone. A fine forest surrounds 
St. Germain. Chantilly 1s placed im a forest. ‘The proportions are 
less striking 
since the time of the great Conde, and perhaps since Montmorency, 
the same number of horses, the same vain show of servants as at 
court, of mvalling, and sometimes of surpassing it in magnificence 
and splendour, has not seldom touched the pride of the royal 


etiquette. Secretly wounded im their amour propre, this luxury, 


nevertheless, Chantilly is an admurable sy 
repose There 1s a noble idleness, a kind of heroick slothfulness im the 


air, everything there, 1s landsea 


and there you will find the home of my childhood. There you will 
see one of the best literary institutions in the country; and if your 


thirty to forty leagues of curved lines are illuminated ; they are ina 


blaze ; streams of light flow from them like rivers ; the paths which 


curiosity should lead you within the precincts, you will be met by they cut, straight and rapid, until they meet together like a star ; like 


the most cordial welcome, and you will find there gentlemen of the | a table, or a crossway which makes them turn, or diverts them into 


first order of intellect, and the most elegant acquirements. Dearhome pew channels of fire 


after having run to be dashed anew to the in- 


of my boyhood! could any tribute of mine be worthy of thy accept-  terminable limits of the wood, from crossway to crossway, from 


. | - —— see we ‘ : } : ; 
ance, | would offer thee this: the subject has accidentally called post to post, from circle to circle Day has not this brilliancy. On 


it forth, my heart breathes tts deepest, its most fervent aspirations for 





the foliage, or under the folhage, the same tremulous light ; the same 


thy welfare, and the happiness of those who are now within thy walls } 


glittering drops on the intermedial branches, as at mid-day in sum- 








Dear solitude ' when all the world conspires mer; and, by this fictitious day, the birds awake, clap their wings 
To storm my heart and cancel its desires, } } } } } } 

tar & ueneansan damnit te thn Guiain, and sing: the dogs have found their voices, and the horses their 
The lessons which | learned from thee so soon speed: the stag lows, and the wild boar growls. All the harmonies 


* You will have time, gentlemen,” said the captain, ** to go down Of nature are awakened 
and take breakfast, before that vessel will reach near enough to us, Forward, horses and men, who drive the st ig from the wood, de- 
to speak her.” ceive all his stratagems; who see in the air the crv which he has 


nthe ground the breath which he has « xpende d; 


thro : 
Accordingly, all the passengers went be low, leaving me alone on “Town nto it; 


: in th tere th ‘ | t G 
deck, straining my sight that lingered upon her, and dwelling upon n the waters the trace which he leaves there This forest, en- 


: eee oe ae SE , 2 , 
a thousand reflections, which, were I to commit them to paper, circling eight thousand acres, illuminated like a palace on the na- 


vr lad r A ' ’ 
would afford no interest to you, benevolent reader They were of ‘4! day of a monareh, was a wonderful surprise to the count. It was 





‘ th hen tur ’ th + vrac , . 

1 character to impart a solitary indulgence to my own bosom ; and | at this time, when turning with the grace of a Frenchman to the 
; dow t} ae , bara 

did enjoy that indulgence, and give myself up to those lonely medi- . “le! of the princes, the count ud 


tations, until the steward aroused me from my revery, by informing Until now kings have received me like a friend; Conde like a 
king now receives me 


me that breakfast was ready, and the captam had sent for me 


és be ecntinund’? Ihe stags of the forest, at this meridian without an Aurora, knew 


their enemy, man; and rushed mto the alleys in a herd, confiding to 





' " } , 9 } 
he reality of dav Oh! “twas truly grand and worthy of a prince 


ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS, th 


moveable torches; above all, when at the farther end in pe rspective 


is spectacle of animals, running upon a track of fire, amid im- 


1 ] j 
: , cating hle 
enamunan the wom only were distinguishable, and the torches seemed like 
. ] } i 
sparks. It was truly imposing and beautiful lhe noise of the horn 
in such a night, where pleasure wore the ; ct ! te 7 
BY A NEW CONTRIBUTOR ; : ee ee ae 
the character of fear; and a banquet the appearance of tncen- 
diarism Ihe stag was driven out. ‘Then ascene. always new and 
' . ‘hant 7 thing I | 
He who does not know Chantilly, has seen nothing of what for- always exhilarating by the licht ofday, derived from the light of torches, 
an appearance difficult te deseribe Horses, dogs and huntsmen, by 
running acquired a motley appearance of dress, of dark green, and 
smoking rosin alternately, according to the strong or faint shade of 
Obhged to run without deviation through the line of 
tire which dazzles his eyes, the stag overturns, sometimes on the 
right, and sometimes on the left, six me n, Or six torches The vas 
sals encompass him in an impenetrable mass Poor stag! how he 
bounds, in detiance of dogs hanging in a cluster on his flanks, in 
but there is a resemblance. The vanity of having, 


spite of horses, another kind of dog, which neighs, and in spite of 


man, a dog who speaks. He outstrips thought or the wind; but he 


cannot outstrip whatits immoveable and interminable, the crowd of 


men above, the flaming torches. He knows the cross-road of the 
Constable ; he thinks of it, it is but a m le, and there he ts Hk 


clears at abound the table of stone and the table of fire He knows 





- ; ss -™ inant - he ff , 
pe rhaj 4, preve nted Louis the fourteenth, and Louis the fifteenth. the cross-way of Abre uvoir: he as there ; he is already farther. He 
from honouring with their presence, more than once or twice, the still sees fire Oh! his swiftness is no longer that of the elk—it 
n in I ne hat ne ¢€ 1 is 
palace of the prince of Conde. However it may be, now that all the flight of a bird! Men and trees are black lines; the torches a 
these glories are dead, when there is neither court nor courtier, a great red line. ‘To the lakes. to the lakes! they are in tl midst of th 
; bn = il < . I ar i nhiast oO ne 
me i p 8, at Trianon, ra great prince (*} il rest , pn } +} , 
monarch at Versailles, or at Trianon, nor a great prince at Chantilly forest In happter hours and when the moon shone upon them, he 





‘cimen of grandeur and has gone there with his does and fawns to drink 


Phe lakes, magnificent sheets of water, divided by a narrow cause- 





lake, lawn, solitude and per 

















. pe, Tuirne wav. and which appe ar, when the sun shines on them, a roseate mirror 
great difference between the manner im which the Yankee ships are Le Comte du Nord, afterward Paul the first, emperour of Russia, of crystal, of which the castle of Queen Blanche is the got} k ia} 
naged, and the set of their sails, too, from those of any other nation. was making a tour through Europe; he came to Paris, and hearing lion—the castle of Queen Blar he which the sled ape ne <a 
Besides, her tlag is flying, and as near as I can desery it, I see the Chantilly spoken of at court, he expressed a wish to see it Ihe has shattered, and land low im the water its two euch - i“ “ra 
stripes and stars,” prince of Conde enjoyed at that time all the splendour of his ances- the dogs have got before the stag; and there, as elsewhere os fatal 

“Does that satisfy him, Jack?” facetiously muttered the wind tors. The royal stranger was received as the great Conde was jllumimation awaits him Nothing is more beautiful than mv lakes 
worn tar after the battle of Rocroi; as Lows the fourteenth had received purpled with flame, reflecting the fixed stars and smoke on the as r 
The captain discovering that the ship was desirous to spe ak us, or him, with laurels im his hands we reception was mayjestick It ap face The stag pl nes in, and the noise of his leap is lost in the 
dered the man at the wheel to steer away for her. ‘The wind was | ured cold; it had been caleulated on; the ennui of the first day sound of the men and horses coming up, and of do 1s already there 
blowing stilly from the south, which was fair for both on ther res had been foreseen. After dinner; after a promenade ; after gaming, It was a moment never to be forgotte: ; when the princes and their 
spective COUTSES , though she was very far off to the northward. [| there still was ennm. The prince then proposed to the count to numerous suit reclining on their horses, by the light of the lake. the: 
gazed with ie lable delight on the distant bark, bearing to the shores | hunt in the forest, im order to pass more agreeably the ren er truly a glowing mirror, witnessed the capture ath of the stag 
from whick we came, perhaps a multitude of human beings, like our- Of Me evening This imvitation given at ten at mght, and in a Everything seemed on fire—water, sky, castle, lords, ladies. hunts 
selves, dependent on the fickle winds. Like ourselves, eagerly long- | Serious manner, much astonished the count, who consented, think- men, horses, do far and near. all was o ' 
ing, panting for the land. Contined in their narrow limits. Stand ing it a joke, never supposing it possible to hunt the wild boar or Att castle, s er awaited the return of the hunters. They 
ing with a few planks under their feet, of little more than an nehin Hie sta [= the rages * obscurity At a signal given by the prince, were received und a tent decked with emblems analogous to , 
thickness, over the fathomless abyss—wave worn, wearted, sick, and horses already saddled and bridled are conducted from the stables. 4 ast "The curt s and draperies contained svlvan scenes Att 
anxious Oh! never more covently came back upon my memory ‘he dogs jon the group Gentlemen, valets, assistant-huntsmer s whe the 1 sions of t cook d © cup-bearer, two en 
the sentiment of the Roman lIyrick bard put their feet m the SUrTUps At the sound of the horn the prinees ovimerits of | inount importance in the suse of Conde } ad s i 
etme aii. of Conde and the Comte du Nord spring on horse mck. Some ladies v zied the northern in on of the = Piet 
Cirea pectus erat, jt fragilem truct even hardy enough to follow the adventurous sportsmen prine rose and said to the Comte « No n 
Commisit pelago ratem ; . . 
Primus, hee timuit precipitem Afneun The ever ras beautiful; the moon spreads her rays upon the “WW e does M. le Comte t kK he is at this moment 
fume over the evening , it ts trodden tor some time m silen l most Hole d los eoly ad s most splendid a . 
Yes. reader, the bold adventurer who first dared to sk his life upon ses and dogs are astonished at being raised fre sleep to obey | ments ' 

the seas in the fragile bark, heedless of the raging winds ind furious imperious voice of the chase. at an hour when ah ei ihe treee lhe curt s are withdrawn ; the two sides of the pavilion or 

storms . reckless of the swelling, boiling billows, must have possessed — Jeep SPREE SF RE ERIS OE LTTE RL OE | TE GTN TE TL EE shes an 3 | me - ‘ Pe 

a heart of oak, wrapped in a triple envelopment of brass. Often did this porous volume of air, which repeats with purity of eryst © bark , ‘ s es | ' nan 4 . “i , 

passage from Horace, which I had read in my boyhood at college, pre ings and newhings, and sounds of the horn Chev cannot compre ome ne ne: some eaty some beme sponac . * — 

sent itself to my mind when the wild ocean heaved around me, the d tor what strange cause the hounds have been called forh H « stones, and every one under the eota : wom, CO 

truth, the pustne ss of the sentiment, could not be better expressed by a ble, as all annals re by meht. the horses tread the rass ina di or ctive : ” , 

mariner at the present day, who, imstead of creeping along the coast ous gallop; the dogs with their lowered ears and searching noses It was a droll idea of the prince to « rta s lake ofa cane be 

of the Mediterranean, the Adnatick, or the Caspian seas, as didthe know not where to find the scent, under a skv without a breath of e stables of Ss castle Everv one k Vs at the aiid ri ' 

Roman barks of yore, boldly launches forth on the bosom of the wind. full of exhalations which are unmixed with anv trace of «a tlly are one of the are ectural wonders of | ‘ that no . 

broad Atlantick, to brave the tempest of midmght as well as All sleep. The boar im the wildrush in the marsh; the stag unde sccl their extent; the s ty of their vaulted roof sileadal 

noon-dav, and to breast the rage of all the winds sweeping tremen- — jmmoveable charms ; birds under an unmoveable heaven; the great pearance At the time of the return of the princes to ¢ : r posses- 

dously across the shoreless waters, and dashing from surge to surge | soul of the forest, with all its agitations and intelligences, reposes sions, every delicate precaution had been ta , to avoid ' i" Hs view 

the sleepless sailor The buntsmen have already passed the castle-gate ; they are two of the chateau, which had been dismantled by the black band. The 
I said that I had read the above-cited passage at college—and, if hundred im number, squires and servants ; the usual retinue of a high- prince of Conde hastily demanded 

you kave any desire to be informed where that college ts situated, goto constable of France. The horns resound. One torch blazes, two, * Have the stables been respected 

the heights of Georgetown, in the district of Columbia, and cast. twenty, a thousand ; they are seen at twenty paces, at a league, to * Yes, monseigneur.” 


your eye upon two high white turrets, on the banks of the Potomack, || the mght, to the left, everywhere ; the thousand sinuosities, and from * Then,” added he, with joy, ** you understand me.” 














THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 


195 





THE FINE ARTS. 


EXCERPTS FROM 
DUNLAP’S “ HISTORY OF THE ARTS OF DESIGN.” 


PATRONS AND FRIENDS 


best of such as he could 


Watpo made the 
and at the age of twenty, with 


instruc 





ion obtain ; 


as he has said) fifteen dollars in his 
pocket, the price paid by a British commodore for the first portrait 


the young painter attempted from the life. 


e took a painting-room, 

















and set up his easel m the city of Ha Success did not attend 
his etlorts, and even his moderate exper s exceeded his wo>me 
Happily he boarded at the same table w a voung lawver, who 

though just starti le s race himsell, could tee! tor one who ap 
peared to be lagging and heavily laden This was l mas Day, 
Esq since secretary of state for Connecticut Mr. Dav advised 
Waldo to try Litchfield, and gave him a letter to a friend im that 
place. He did more—he furnished credit for a new suit of clothes, 
to make a suitable appearance among strangers. ‘Theodore Dwight, 
Esq. gave him a letter likewise to a person of wealth and official 
rank ‘I ue pe rsons to whom these letters were had both 
invited the young painter to visit Litehtield and promised him em 





ployment. On arriving at Lyte! his pockets 





but these letters, he, with fluttering art, proceeded to deliver them 
One of the patrons by promises was very 1 to see him, but ex 
tremely sorry that the friend whose portrait he wanted was sick and 
could not sit He called on the other, who bowed him out with as 


surances that he should at all times be exceedingly happy to see him 
































at his house But there are friends as well as patrons in the worl 
and Mr. Waldo’s conduct ) life entitled him to expect friend 
Sip and he found It so happened t a gentleman of Lit 
tield, at the time unknown to hum, witnessed the cold recepty mad 
formal | with which he had been received, or 1 er dismissec 
and being a warm-hearted mar benevolence dictated easures 
which he unmediately put into practice, to counteract the effects of 
politeness As he took leave of the last patron with heavy heart, 
and was proceeding to lis inn, a gentleman followed him, and ca 
ing him by name, said, ** My name is Gould | suw vour pictures at 
Harttord—IJ am happy to see you in Litchtield Will you go with 
me to my house itis but a few steps.” The iWitation Was ac 
cepted ; d the young artist intro ed to Mr. Gould's family, and 
persuaded to stav and take dinne Betore « er was ready, Waldo 
observed a tm entering the court-yard of t sc, WW us Dag 
gave and professional ay itus; W by ord of Mr. Gould. was 
carried ? stairs inte i spacious and we i-] s oon tow 
he led the ) er, saying, ** l sis vour cha ‘ ‘ \ Ouse IS 
your hone you may commence | t iV Wifes i s S00 
as you ple ise, and the my cisaty rvie i here ce \ 
art two kinds of people i s wo nm ¢ : 
‘ PLEY S Hist 1A s 
Ihe history of Ey nd os the t « t is 
history to the time of se th \ ) mot Indep ‘ 
1776 Phe woe ind the bad of I . \ ours up to 
tume, and as much belo gtous as se who ww abt 
island of Great | We erit SSIngSs pro { 
her patriots inal eroes r poets as s i the ses t 
tatle | upon us hy eru st Athi S . 1 \ ’ ~ wr ~ 
Shakspeare and Milton—Bacon, Locke, and Ne 
their minds are r with « ‘ tus Sot 
of Hampden and Sidney d i e. W lie t 
and Died tor tv « i nly cs s t s 
American pra ers Mr ( ey rst fitne one ‘ one 
great pu re om this perk ot | v. | \ s 
the Five M vers of (Commons, by ¢ ‘ e Fors 8 
Copley v “ t ) ito | o 4 
painter } al = « eo < = . 
SiON, Was ¢ edbyt stances of the e, 0 é 
with t story \ He re ‘ eK ‘ P 
never re ‘ the of t i ONE self 
I tion tot ce deme A ‘ s \ ‘ ~ 
o , o the era ys s es 
It os t see k lite " ‘ 
‘ st ex ) it ‘ ent ers i 
the es vuntr Hl] x x 
& < es 
WASTIEN N ALLSTON 
Nex I s \ I ! 
' is 
v | 
\ iw | 
‘ I | 
‘) | 
\ I | 
= 'r ‘ . . 
3 a\ee ‘ \ « 
\ y ‘ ny savs Alls n whom I re 
Clve atte ns res ‘ | Il must not 
yell “ Vavs treat ur t t nost courtesy 


their head Sir 
ligations to such a man 


man who could draw 


Among my English friends it is no disparagement to any to place at 





ieorge Beaumont It as pleasant to think of my ob 
gentioman tn his very Gentle, 
] was going to atte mpt his character, but [ will 
that I know but 


who knew h 


“a nature 
brilliant, generous— 
not; it was so peculiar and finely textured, 
it, and th 


—to know whom was to honour.” 


t's Colendge, 





im We 


After thus expressing himself respecting his English friends, Mr 








Allston contunues.— A home-sickness whic ho spite of some of 
the best and kindest frends, and every encouragement that I « 
Wish as an artist) I could not overcome, bro me back to \ 
own country, in 1818. We made Boston harbour on a clear evening 
n October. It Was an evening to remember! The wind t na le 
our ship almost stationary on a lo WwW sWell, 48 sinoot S piass 
nd undulating under one of our georgeous a nnal skies like 
praine of amber ‘ moon looked dow: on us lke a liv 
yr, as if to bid us we ne ithe f t the t is \ 

memory that s oke image o € water to ke partners f ' 
dance of tire-flres and they d dance fl ever saw dan Ar 
ther thought recurs t 1} iret ned t I tv en ‘ it | 
was in the verv waters, whi e oa ( to a st bre 
ken, whose build I saw whe at college d whose * sla ‘ 
breakin brass t se a quo ‘ ! \ y Cott Ma . 
Ma Ala Trew ot Ke mean the 
tions ! ] 8 patriotick feeling ts i rw anv ¢ 
‘ ed, it wo only have Deen disecre to © bes ‘ out 
t Le Knaves and [oois la at pout tis only kna 5 
fools who can make jes ‘ ! s ‘ et sol s 








! otism ‘ colles m ot © tree . i \ 
the illeled dithus 1 enjpovme i ‘ the i 
provement of every ku tlow r trom t es > ‘ of a ce 
ey sa wre ( r i | cK \ ‘ savs 
(rt \ im © am ts Was ¢ ‘ . . 
lerived Ire s s { « ow t es t . 
i s ot ‘ et ‘ ‘ otw ‘ 
| slaves of their own vices and e® viet at ' ne 
“ aiwavs mock at | sn 
vil NIAN ANTIQ ES 
There was more vn cones ‘ 0 the vise 
become dilapidated, d was lerthe r one 
OSSUOSSOT The w “ = ‘ ‘ Vas ente 
tes of { 0 l-work: t ck “Ww 
ca Ww ‘ es ~ 1 ¢ ‘ At Xe is 
NTT) The 
t 1 ‘ | s 
to ‘ \ ‘ 
‘ ey 1 we ‘ ‘ ‘ 
‘ l ‘ t s We . 
EXTENSIN s . 
. vunnne | eW 
ones « l 
t ‘ ‘ | 
s l 
\ i M \\ Ir. Cus 
I, rs b i\W ‘ 
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' At 
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EVENING SERVICE 
Ww the hour of evening worship stead ol ‘ nt 
plane ‘ the m ‘ ed windows dl pen 
t dista ses ol the cathedr t pile ~ 
atr eal ore 1 there hes ‘ 
akin I ve ada oss i t i 
S the rw every solt ar mole ones s 
| ely j the prost so ’ 
os ” cay re ove anal We h ol 
‘ ‘ od sy athe ~ ‘ 
* ‘ er stelte ‘ ‘ 
\\ ‘ “ . . 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 


STANZAS. 
° BY WILLIAM ©. BRYANT 


Marron! the children of whose love, 
Each to his grave, in youth have past, 

And now the mould is heaped above 
The dearest and the last! 

Bride! who dost wear the widow's veil 

Before the wedding flowers are pale 

Ye deem the human heart endures 


No deeper, bitterer grief than yours 


Yet there are pangs of keener wo, 
Of which the sufferers never speak, 
Nor to the world’s cold pity show 
The tears that scald the cheek, 


} 
tM 


Wrung from their eyelids by t shame 
And guilt of those they shrink to name, 
Whom onee 


And love, though fallen and branded, still 


they loved, with cheerful will, 


Weep, ye who sorrow for the dead, 
Thus breaking hearts their pam relieve 
And graceful are the tears ve shed, 
And honoured ye who rie ve 
The praise of those who slee p in earth, 
The pleasant memory of their worth, 


Shall heal the 


hope to meet when life is past, 


tortured mind at last 


But ye, who for the living lost 
That 


Who shall 
The 


agony in secret 


with 


sooth 


strength of your despa 


(iret tor your sake corn tor them 
Whom ve lament and all conden 

And o'er the world of spirits lies 

A gloom from which ye turn your eyes 





SKETCHES AT HOME AND ABROAD. 





PAUL CLIFFORD IN AMERICA, 


BY WILLIAM COX 


I cannor say that I, for one, exactly perceive the beauty of p 


fectinlity or the utility of utilitarianism, tho it may be t lu 
derstand no more about such mysteries, than ever Ose W ‘ 
cially undertake to explain and propound therm I like the prese 
system of fashioning men and women tolerably well, and have no de 
sire to see the time arrive when a patents be taken out form 
nulacturing us all after one untlorm pratte nh, and when eve mo 
ther’s yon of us shall be made as perteet as a sq e, ad as unde 
viating as a parallel. Being myself a creature stufled w I 
thies, antipathies, concerts, and pre dices, | have no very t 
longing to see all mankind calm, candid, cold-blooded, correct, ( 
reasonable Tam blind to the virtue of exactness either do 
pine fur the coming on of the great era of common sense, but har 
ker after the strange humours and wayward taneres that vet abide 
in the land houeh far removed trom the top of the tree. wet. the 
inequalities of life fret me not. Why ould they’ They are showy 
and dramatick ; and, past question, most of the energy, virtue 
talent, and genius extant, is called into visible existence by the ereat 
and little collisions of society True, mv animal mstinets teach me 
to shudder at that grinding and oppressive poverty which degrades 
existence into a ceaseless stn le for bre without butter: but 
with regard to the poor generally, | hold w that philosophick 
thought of Wordsworth’s, that they would be, 
Perhaps less happy were t trials le 

Notwithstanding which, however, as far as | am personally cor 
cerned, | feel inclined to dispense with the trials and take my chance 
for the happiness 

Holding those views, T have all my life been fond of litle bits of 


originality ; specimens of humanity that have not had their natural 


qualitie s rubbed down by the grindstone of business. 


or polished mto 


shape by the habits and conventions o 


society , fractions, as it were, 


broken off from the great whole, and scattered over the earth in ¢ 


shape of old soldiers, sailors, gipsies, fishermen, pedlers, poachers, 


strolling-players, and other miscellanies It is edifvine to 


consort 
with such ; they are so specially different trom the people who creep 


through existence in the monotony of a city life, crawling 





trom 
their beds to their counters or counting-houses, and from their count 


» ana 


ing-houses or counters, to their beds, until they get tired and dic 
Oh! 


not to be born or moculated with any moral squeamishness toward 


some one else crawls in their place it is a great exempt 


ron 


the occasional company of vagrants or vagabonds. ‘They are your 
great natural teachers, and, like the “schoolmaster” there is so 
much talk about, are very much abroad. It is good to be with them 
at times. You pick up such novel views of lite, and see so much 
more of its pleasant diversities and picturesque groupings. Then 
there is a rough freedom in the manners and customs of those deni- 


zens of the seas, moors, and forests—those dwellers in the “eve of 


nature”—and a freshness and peculiarity in their opinions and 
modes of expression, that are both startling and exciting When you 
get hold of such an individual, you find at once that he represents 
himself alone and not aclass. He sees not through the spectacles 
of education, and speaks not in the language of newspapers, maga- 
zines, or cyclopedias. You become sensible that you have picked 
up a rough diamond—a natural gem—a fragment of a Waverley no- 


vel; therefore, cast him not off, but invite the gentleman into the 


next * hostel” to * take ale with you It will be pleasant for both 
you and lum 

Now I have ever loved the sayings and doings of those outcasts 
from order—those exceptions to the regularity of macadamized so- 
for 


crety Nay, | even went farther in my rambling predilections ; 


though I had always rather a personal objection to encountering a 
modern Robin Hood or highwayman in the active discharge of his 
prote ssional duties, yet I still entertaimed a lurking desire to fore- 


gather with some retired or superannuated member of that honoura- 


ble fraternity, judging that his conversation and reminiscences would 
be entertaining exceedingly, the whole course of his conduct having 


general current of maxims and re- 


1 


good 


run, as it were, counter to the 


fortune to meet 


ceived opmions ; never, however, had I the 


with any one who had the candour to acknowledge himself a‘ m- 


nion of the moon,”’ with the single exception of a ge ntleman whom 
1 had the 
tlie 
, 

But 


It us of little 


luck to encounter in America, in the backwoods of Ohio, of 


Mr. Paul Clitford, I think 


i for a story, | may as well tell it 


name of Clitford I was travelling 


is I am tarrly methodically 


to state the exact number of 0 


Atlantick 


not, remain at home, 


years a 


moment 


I took it into my head to cross the Reader, didst 


Atlantick’ = If tl 


thou canst make up thy it 


since 


thou ever the 10u hast 


nter ot the vrea 


mind to enco one ¢ 


unless 











est bores in creation, or unless thou art afflicted with a feverish 

onging for the “sublime and beautiful” m natural scenery, whi 
not less than the thunders of Niag ra, or the quiet loneliness of 
the banks of the Ohio can allay ; for the that has not been be 

ilmed on the eak ocean for two or three weeks at a time, knows 

but tle of the ils of this life, or what human nature ts cay t 
of end ’ It awful! Existence ts at a stand still ind the 
course of be r converted at once from a breht running stream, int 
a Vile stagnant pool And yet we ud what the sailors called a i 
sa s that is, we managed im about three months, amid a 

CESS { « ns and “ s, to er s we reckone 
early to the American s ‘ Llere e slup made a full stop, 
I) We i ‘ \ 
ind eT she lav. mov noo ‘ it, rock 1 v0 o 
the huce zy ocean, Which, smoo s a polished mirror or a lady's 
mw, ¢ t surtac = ve pand down w i e Cease iess 
nd very unecomlo e unde vell of the Atlantick 
| ‘ ‘ ! else like ¢/ In that Yo ver sit 
evo elves look ital ind unev pasto 

0 divested of hedge or tree ; the et i tudes of 
meadows ‘ \ reve ri slo Vv ar we vy to 

W the tk arncl tlie des ! i yion ver 
valle or a delis d vo ive so ea 0 \ 

tick ‘ s unquestionably s ‘ 1 t 

e oof slumber power, € t I eT h iti 
een trie t fe vk ) ‘ ew ‘ ‘ 
1 t ve 0 t . story . \ 
Now thus lol out, as ‘ i\s 
A « 
1 

was terrible to me | ed to in ned, ¢ 
fiw nad in Vs jn al l Ik mv nerves a 

ete il le ee oot ta v l co dered myvascit sed 
Lhe elements d evidently a perso | e toward | 

ind fro upon the deck gaz \\ savagely ) 
clear, « PSKV ahd peacel oceul but in Ss we \ } 

‘ on to myst ev did not seem ill atheeted by \ 

a m deck. the brees ‘ 
he sed eze Was seen i s ) 
\ \ eosiut ‘ oce \ = It « 
oo ste my it was t Iv I \ 
ent om my brow to we ne Whit kk 
ve cies wav! Evil y i a—s s 
mv bosom, vet | kept t down b s " 
te od = t reached Us I breathed upo s ‘ y t s 5 
eso s ol eu ‘ stie VS it shv,t 

ees mt n ensily ¢ va to ‘ ste of ‘ 

0 w“ 4 not ive t ow “ The s = ead ‘ 
s ny forward, the cay shoute mate shoutec crew 
shoutes a the t K stowar ible t s \ 
was bust d alaerit the n it t n ceased to be a 
entity the rush of water was once me eard at « bows, whet 

wnt ence tor tk even at this . t day bere ‘ 
onee ore slackened tonce more waverec t once more s k 
off and lett us as sound asleep as ever 

[ will stand this no longer! exelaumed I, springing down into 
the cabin 

* Gad a merey ! how hin help hunself, massa ibbered Juba 
our negro, as he followed me 

* Juba! said I, firmly, ** reach me that medicine-chest 

In five seconds more, the laudanum was at my lips 

« Juba ! 

* Yes, massa.” 

*T will give the wind one more chance. Don't stand 


grinning 
there, you black rascal, but jump on deck and see how it is '"’ 


**Gone fast asleep,” said Juba, re-entering 





“Then so will I.” The laudanum vanished 
* Juba !”’ said I, in the sepulchral tones of a man who is not long 


for this world; “I trust you will feel bound, as a gentleman, not to 


mention this to any of the crew 
“* Nebber !” said the pleased and flattered Juba. “ Nebber tink of 


} 


such a ting, your honour.” 


I felt my secret was safe If the existence of the whole race of - 


Adam had de pe nded upon Juba’'s opening his mouth, in supporting 


his new character of a gentleman, he would have scorned to do so 


At the expiration of six-and-thirty hoars, | awoke and found my- 


self alive In fact, at the time of quaffing the fatal draucht, I en- 


tertained a sort of vague suspicion that there was scarce ly a suffi- 
ciency of laudanum to translate me to another world, or I opme I 
would scarce ly have take nit off so coolly and courage ously. 
Listlessly I crawle upon deck—but, heaven and earth! what a 
my 


York,) acti 


the long-looked for deli 


sight met view We were almost in sight of our port, (New- 


ally running through t * Narrows,” with the land— 


it 


cious land—almost within a stone’s throw on 


How d 


d trees 


either side of the ship ecidedly pathetick I felt once more at 


the sight olf the grass ar And then, emerging from the Nar- 


rows, we swept at once into the sy lendid, the noble, the emphatically 
New-York, wit 


i¢ breeze and glittering im the 


beautiful bay of re waters dancing In 





h its clear, pu 


sunshine here it lay (as doubt- 


t 


less it lies) studded with tiny tslands, the giant Hudson flow- 


how 


side, and that mightv arm of the 


ing majestically mto it on the on 





1e East river, rushing into it on the other. On the left, towered 


the bluffs, and cliffs, and forests of Weehawken; on the right, the 
Heights of Brooklyn, a directly in the midst of this glorio is group- 





yd 


water, lay the fair island of Manahatta, bearing on 


But I will 


ing of wood 


western world 


nut London of tl 

















its bosom the ime pien it 
not describe it farther, for every one visits and describes New-York 
now-a-davs. In my time it savoured of en rise to undertake such 
lL vovage but now | sorts of authors, artists, actors, merchants, 
mie i cKS it s cle AS nie n short ill " supe 
tluous, Use na ¢ tale ot | ope, toe with more 
in an ¢ © prope ( ol swin rs, tourists, blockheads, and 
V one empty emselves anc find a welcor ithe bosom ot 
that warm-le ed, good-nat d, and much-vilitied city 
But at s SSIVE te Is ever t r oduced 
to Mr. Paul ¢ i W ded, be t umbered by the 
clog ot siness, alt \ sufl cy < ie Clr F medium 
to satistv mv ve nous wants K W I went where I 
alt sy i i mnongs t nmens orests 
dj es of the vow ‘ | v« ed trom the 
OnEeTOUS ¢ es d t ‘ es Ol ciy is 4 man 
of my temperament ¢ s I wandered through the woods 
ind ¢ kK W t et nt i Ves sicepin i the 
lo t of the t ( vam of the Indi s< wed 
ected ke othe ol ay ture a d tine pie iresq ue | 
not unfre v found p volve 1awkward «¢ numas and 
‘ ISS s 
I had set out one tine s it my trusty © my only 
com “ ‘ ( ol Ving t track cht 
woods w i led to a small se ‘ on the banks of the Ohio 
where Iwas t Il wo i} ‘ vi one s ote ‘ 
save to New-Oprle s e ot merous 
‘ r om nav s ol 1 ss down t 
Mississippi. | \ vi weds vy amus 
mys ve “ . owas ¢ rently led 
to diverue ) ‘ suit « ne, when it 
s ut yo , l Os track iso had 
‘ mid ess va I seek to rain i 
| su Wwe ot ( H 7 VOU 
> is ! ‘ hk sc rn S slit nan 
An I ve | tot ‘ 
‘ my M I et ol t 
\ \ Vol , \ iw 
, « ‘ s pereg itior 
Nev l Vriter has 
‘ eets s l iv t 
s the sc. 0 eserts of Ara 
‘ t \ { < eve »>me did s 
< USSIVE < s ras 
‘ {ra y 
or \ ‘ " es b 
) 3 as s ed feebiy 
ve ‘ ( \ t \ Wo > 
1 the s s Kot i leasant notice 
" On = ‘ Vs I can 
\ I ( t ‘ rot the 
scene st \ = ible m rl ol 
vs ous : lw rnisha s 
per to ) a ‘ d of wolves. Never did | feel less 
i ed to = \ 
Aft shing desp recklessly forward for a short tin 
I sud V 1 unex y eme ‘ 1 « vely ope 
space W e thes was px sj cams lo my great 
SUTprise ad grat It eldan s ron the trunk of a 
fallen tree, de erately ’ y S rifle I was about to hail him 
when mv eves were s ae s cK Dy ¢ sig ot a panther, ot the 
largest size, st y creeping along the bough of a huge chestnut 
toward where he sat 
Instinctivelv I raised my rifle. My hand trembled! but the nerves 
as the verv natural and comfortable reflection 


at it was not mv own life, but only that of a fel- 


it Was ake ; am just as the animal had gathered 


ature t] 


low-cre at st 


itself up for its tinal spring, the report of my piece rang through the 
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woods, the bullet crashed through the brain of the panther, and down * So it is: and very ill-timed,” rejoined Paul, as he observed two pieces will be kenned by the eve of unwearying time. He proceeds 

g it tumbled, sprawling in the death-agonies, at the foot of its intended or three more neighbours advancing up the road—* so it is—but I with the untiring dilgence of the painter in the dream of Addison, 
oO victim. hopes, mister, you will not feel offended '” and away he went, mut- tll the picture slowly flowers into perfection under the scarce per 
“ Well, I declare, stranger,” said the man, shaking me by the | tering, as he parted, some rigmarole apology, the substance of which , ceptible touches of his pencil He does not seem, like Prometheus, 

hand as we met, * if I aint just a leetle obliged to you for that ‘ere was touching the extreme difficulty of getting “ wot's bred m the to ammate his figures by fire wit but, like Pygmalion, bv external 

shot, then there's no snakes.” bone out of the flesh.” touches of the chisel But st so fresh—so vivacious is the off 

of - ** Not at all,” rejoined I, of course thinking at the same time pre- Another instance of the power of early association occurred one spring of hist that it seems to proclaim, like the morning lily, 

g cisely the contrary evening during my visit, as Mr. Clifford and myself were strolling that the hand which framed its form, and fashioned its beauties, was 

) “ Well, but I rather conjecture that I am,” said my new friend. leisurely along the beautiful banks of the Ohio. We had not spoken one that wrought with the lightness of a spirit 

- « Not that it cost you more than a flash of powder, but then you for some time, and those who have seen the sun go down on an au Mi | stages of life, have a rage for seeing likenesses, even 

i- know vou might—(here he looked knowing and winked his eve tumn evenme in the western wilds of America, will be at no loss to) where no likeness is. Some of the compari " 1 are made 

i- you might, | say, have thought of popping me down tr place of this conjecture the reason The sky. before us and above us, was on ure silly enough, but one has been found for Irvine w more than 

I ‘ere animal '” sheet of molten gold, and the vellow radiance falling a t the v usual s t Addis has been oft extoll r excellencies 

*Sir'” said I, my face suffused with virtuous indignat s ried foliage of the sleeping woods, on which linvered the remains of which he did net possess. His powers of ratio stion were feeble 

a strange supposition a slight shower, gave the trees the appearance ol bemg clad with ru and s dogverel we s Vv an at il | eal merit of that fa 

y= “Oh! | beg your pardon, mister,” said he, **1f you ain't in that | bies, emeralds, sapphires, and amethysts, in place of leaves The v te thor was pomted out bw Orford, w e said, that his 
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IXTRACTS FROM NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


MATSON’S * PAUL ULRIC.” 


Tuts novel is from the press of the Harpers, and is another con- 
tribution to the stores of American fictitious literature, from the pen 
of anative American. ‘The requisition for domestick literature 1s on 
the increase, as well as for every other article of home production, 
and we are happy to find that our writers are bestirring themselves to 
meet the demand. The author of * Norman Leslie,” is engaged tn 
another work of a deep and thrilling interest, vastly superiour in ef- 
fect and capabilities to his last effort ; the publick 1s now occupied 
with Mr. Simms’s admirable tale of ** The Partisans,” in our opmion, 
the best of his works; and we have here before us a new candidate 
for literary distinction in the person of Mr. Matson, with * Paul 
Ulric” in his hand, to lay upon the altar of publick favour, and fair 
and-candid criticism 

This author is already favourably known as the translator of a 
German work, entitled “ Hours of Devotion,” which met with a 
* Paul | Irie” Is 


his iirst attempt in this walk of literature, and we are disposed to look 


very large sale, and has become a standard book 
upon it ina very favourable hght. It necessarily partakes of those 
defects incident toa first appearance, which every suceeding day will 
remove ; and when the author shall have derived confidence from ex- 
perience, and has ascertained from unpartial eriticism wherein his 
strength consists, we anticipate something decidedly excellent from 
him. In the present case he has evidently been apprehensive of giv- 
ing a free rein to the discursive flights of his tnagination, and has 
praned all redundancies of description and sentiment with an un- 
sparing hand. His reflections are dealt out with the sententious 
brevity of the seven maxims of the Grecian sages, and his narrative 
is continuous, uninterrupted by digression, adhering to the story with 
the precision of a mght-angle, and abstaining from that rich mosaick 
work of faney, sentiment, description, and plilosophy so thickly in- 
crusted upon the elaborate workmanship of the writers of the mo 
dern school In his future etlorts, we would recommend Mr. Mat- 
son to fling the reins upon the neck of his Pegasus, and let it earry 
him wherever it listeth within reasonable bounds, as abundance is 
always preferable to dearth, and we are never disposed to quarrel 


with an exeess ot anything, provide d the quauityv is mn proportion to 


the quantity Paul Ulric is an enthusiast, who passes throu rh sun- 
dry moving incwents by field and flood, and wiil reward the reader 
for a pers il ‘The following extracts will give our friends an op 
portunity of judging for themselves The hero has taken it mto his 
head to set up in Ife for himself, and has mad up lis mind to make 
his debut in the drama of life on the stave In order to succeed, he 


reflects upon the best means of qualifying himself, and in the au- 


thor’s language, 


“The first thing was to procure a competent preceptor | 
took up a newspaper, and saw the advertisement of a Mr W ire, 
(what a name!) who fitted young gentlemen for the stage, pulpit, 
\ wonderful man was this Mr. Wore 


to his residence, and rang the bell; the door was opened by the 


senate, or bar I hastened 
very gentleman himself. Mr. Wire was not a lean, slender man, as 
might be expected from hisname; on the contrary, le was stout and 
well built, somewhat resembling his own favourite Falstati His 
eve was blue, his forehead lofty, his hair thin and curling, and his 
By his speech, I discovered that he was a 
» Mr 


Wire conducted me to a parlour on the second floor, and gave me a 


nose decidedly Greeian 
native of Trelanc In de portinent he was extreme ly polite 


chair at a window looking out upon one of the principal squares 
** You are a teacher of elocution | sau | 


wel] profess, sir, to be master of that iy tluable and too mu 





neglected art,’ pompously answered Mr. Ware 
** Have you many pupils" 
“*At present, sir, not more than twenty I have just 
three large classes 
pect, in another wee k, to have more than | ean attend to 


taught 
I had ten ap} heants this afternoon >; and ex 

t By the 
by, did you attend my exhibition at the Masonick Hall’ One of my 





pupils, a boy only ten years old, would have astonished you. What 
do you think ' he was encored three times im the reeitation of Queen 
Mab—a thing never before known. You know that is one of th 
most ditheult passages in the Knghsh language.’ 

* *Tt would afford me great ple isure,’ | observed, ‘to hear vou 


read a passage from some tavourtte tho 


never,’ said the d 





* *]T never read gratuitously 





*} onee paid the great , of London, a wuinea a page for reading 
Alexander's Feast; it must not be supposed, therefore, that | have 
come to this country to make a playt ung of mny profession All 
puy Is, who would place themselves under my struction, must sat 
isfy themselves of my ability by the testimonials © most satis 
factory testimontals viueh Tam at all times ready to exhibit 

| was thoroughly convineed, that without th issistance of Mr 
Wire, | should never sueceed in my new enterprise, and without 
farther ceremony | mquired lus terms 

** Oh, they are very reaso le It you read ina class, I sh 
charce only two dollars a lesson.’ 

*T made no objections to his terms, and proposed to take my first 
lesson mmmeciately 

Che professor led me nto his class-room, where several } ils 

were waiting lo s return Ile wave me Cato's s y. ‘ 
sired me to a L remarked tha S Was a ¢ passage to 
a young beginner He told me 1 oner thos f es were 
encountered the better | ed on ri Ww rut 
frequent interruy vos. Tr ‘ ‘ rf 
or too slow le Was al te ita em ! ) l 
was cold and artiiietal at tn but | sed ‘ ind simy ty 
as | proceeded ; m short, bets I timshed t ’ v. | was as 
sured that | could read it almost as well as some of t distin sh 
ed actors 

** A more practised tyro was requested to give us a specimen of his 
powers The professor re marked that the d was not defictent m 
spirit; but, unfortunately, his dialect was moich asamst him Ihe 


young Roseius, nothing daunted, commenced the reading of Ham- 


Jet's soliloquy on death ; and abundantly illustrated what the pretes- 


| sor had said in relation to his peculiarity of speech, or rather, his 


cockneyisms. We will quote a few lines by way of example : 
*“* To be, or not to be—that is the question. 

Whether tis nobler in the mind to suffer 

The stings and harrows of houtrageous fortune, 

Or to take harms against a sea of troubles, 

And, by Aopposing, hend’em' To die—to sleep, 

No more ; and, by a sleep, to say we hena 

The artache, and a thousand natural Adils 

That flesh is heir to—’lis a consummation 

Devoutly to be wish'’d 
** Bravo!’ cried the professor; ‘you have spoken admirably ! 
The only objection ts, that you have converted arrows into harrows, 
and lls into hills.’ ” 


Every Jack has his Gill 


personage of such unmitigated villany as not to feel some tender vi- 


Ferdinand Count Fathom was not a 


sitations, and even ‘Tom Pipes, rude and uncultivated, and partaking 
much of the nature of the bear, acknowledged that he now and then 
felt the influence of the soft passion. Mr. Paul Ulric isa professed en- 
thusiast. He wanted a mistress, and the authora herome. They are 
both suited in the following manner 

** The voung lady quitted her seat in the arbour, and sprang upon 
What a look and attitude for the 
painter! T would have given worlds for the privilege of transferring 
Her right hand and 


her feet a few paces before me 


them at that moment to the unfading canvass 
foot were drawn instinctively back, as :f prepared to tly ; her face, 
at first half-averted, was turned hurriedly in the direction whence 
the sound proceeded, while her left hand played unconse:ously among 
the curls which clustered about her neck and shoulders. These, to- 
gether with the dee p blushes which mantled im her cheeks on find ng 
herself in the presence of a stranger, formed, altogether a picture 
which might have been chosen for a model by Raphael himself. Her 
‘They were not 


features, generally, I shall not atte mpt to deseribe 
so exquisitely moulded as I have seen, but there was, nevertheless, 
a certain witehery—a sprituadity, I may say in their expression, 
which the most common observer would have noticed ; and showed, 
if the face be any index to the soul, that she was richly endowed 

He reves 
+) 


were hazel, but very dark ; and to those might be added a complexion 


with all the graces and perfections of our moral nature 


pure as alabaster ; lips that would not have shamed the chisel of 
Canova; and a forehead upon which intellect had set her seal—all 
of which rendered her, the personification of loveliness and beauty 
To be captured by outlaws is rather an old incident in the con- 
struction of novels and romances, but it is an approved one, and has 
many authorities in its favour. It is unnecessary to recount the cu 


cumstances of the lady's capture, and it will be tar more agreeabl 


to quote her evasion, which occurs after the following fashion. We 
must premise that Paul Ulric had ascertained that his Duleinea had 
been, like a new Proserpine, abduced or abducted by a Pennsylva 
nian freebooter, and m order to plan and mature her rescue, he ce 





termines to yorn the robbers as a pretended accomplice 
* A norinciple barrier is now removed, and it was for us to profit 
w the advantage we had gained. Dingee assigned to me the ta 


} 


of preparing Eamuly for flight, while he stationed himself as a look 


out in the passage He gave me a key with which IT was to unlock 





the captive’s cell, with all the necessary instructions. I groped my 
way in the dark, along a craggy and narrow detil | | 
reac ied ma { 


length | 





which T was to keep to the rignt tus, | knew 


was not far from my journey’s end \ short distance before me a 
gleam of light broke through a crevice of the rocks, and shot across 
i 


i glooomy chasm, which appeared to extend a considerable distance 

















vo the earth I hurned on, guided by this solitary beacon, imnpa- 
tient of delay \ few paces more, and | stood before the grating 
ofa narrow ecll. Merciful heaven! there was Emuly, pale, haggard 
ind weeping—but, oh, how beautiful! She was kneelme on the 
flinty rock, with her spiritual countenance upturned, and her delicate 
hands clasped, as if in praver. Her lips moved not; but the tixed- 
vss of her vaze, and the earnestness of her whole attitude. beto 
kened that she was in deep and hearttelt communion with her God 
\ loose undress hung carelessly about her; and her long black hair 
fellin wild disorder about her neck and shoulders. Oh! what a 
picture was here of innocetr und grace, and beauty! b preture 
on which t eye might tor ever have rested without producing a 
single t iv or umpure desire I felt that it was almost sacrilede 
to atst > her devotions but Aer happiness, as wellas my satety 
was at stak ind almost voluntarily, her name trembled upon my 
lips She rose from her kneeling posture, and turned quickly away 


! 
| wrenched open the prison door, and advanced into her presence 








| Trasped | hand, but she violently withdrew tt belleving me, 
no do bt, to be one Of th outlaws, who had come fo mock and 1 
sult her 
‘Emily, do you not know me!" I faltered, at let su 
Was mV agitation t t | could searcely speak 
«The eaptiv rece Zou t to voice ind witho i 
te wea Word, Sank an a rst tileie pinto my arms 
She awode at ler toa sia ot consciousness, and rk 
mto mv face ‘ 1 @ faint sate Vv about he tps, Said 
lam afrand vou have pe ed your lite ft my sake 
Speak not o s,’ | quickly wd * We must t k oO 
ot esca Yo t 0 sta it.” 
tlow ts it possible s ex | ck vo Wi 
1 1 1 | | \ i! mov mn 
Lex i ’ ( s t ’ 3 we y 
ibsent | ha vu | Wa r tur t 
' y vas . : ” 
s vas es ene ‘ 
| ’ i i yt) tv for ¢ ‘ 
{ ‘ \ s \ sw 
ite a, so 
’ ‘ 
\ = r te ’ \ my 
vas so | ) e y i Wi s 
‘ ‘uO ey ‘ s 
ess Ss us \ ‘ ! Aeon 
ns \ ’ | ve ry eorw t 
He is no ; i | euacicioues 
’ it < ‘ 1) ee ( W a pis from 
S belt \ t s uhica \ re 1 = no r iar 
Was required to complete the s t t He resumed * Here ts 
the doctor’ at and coat, whic vo ust } 0 is a ciswulse ‘ 
ihe lady, too tor eater saletv alter we ave lett the cavern 
must consent to appear ia a new garb. I have brought a suit on 





menial 


purpose. Here is a cap of the richest fur—a pair of boots neat 
enough for a princess—a jacket of crimson velvet, and a coat and 
trousers, which would not mar the fair proportions of the captive 
herself. Over these you must throw a blanket—here, you see, is 
one for that purpose—covering even her head—so that she cannot 
be known without the closest inspection. Thus equipped, lead her 


into the main passage, and make your way toward the entrance of 


the cavern, the door of which you will find I have left open. Be 
cautious that vou do not look either to your right or left; and should 
the porter accost you, pass on without heedine him, or betraying 
the slightest fear. I will go and drench him with another bottle of 
wine.” ” eee eee 

“We passed on, and reached the main passage in safety. The 
night-breeze, as it swept through the unclosed entrance, plaved de- 
liciously about our temples, and seemed to add another link to the 
broken chain of our existence 

* A few more steps, and our liberty would be achieved 


* Cursed accident ! 


Emuilv’s foot tripped against a brass horn 
which was lying on the granite floor, and resounded fearfully through 
the cavern . 

“+ Hark !° ejaculated the porter, * hark! hark !’ 

* Dingee, however, did not heed his companion, but broke forth 
into a song, a line or two of which he had only repeated, when the 
porter a second time exclaimed— 

* * Hark ! hark !" 

*** What do you hear’ cried Dingee, in a loud and vehement tone 

* «There is somebody in the passage !’ was the whispered reply 

** * Ha—ha—ha!" roared Dingee, as if desirous of making all pos- 
sible noise ‘Why, man, itis the wine ringing In your ears Keep 
you're too lushy to start on the look-out ; 
Ha—ha—ha !’ laughed 
the bandit again, putting out his he ad so as tocommand a view of 


your seat, my ben-cull 
I'll go and see what's the matter, mvself 


the passage—* it’s Nell, to be sure, looking like a ghost; and there 


she goes, wrapped in a blanket, with the doctor at her side—ha—ha 


ha! Is ippose he’s taking out his patient to give her an airing—eh 
1a—ha ha'’ eee eee 


* We stood beneath the calm, pure light of heaven. The fragile 


form of Emily clung to me for support A myriad of stars were 
shing in the blue expanse—and the lustrous full moon was flaunt- 
ing abroad in all her graudeur and glory 








After having succeeded in liberating the lady, like Orpheus he is 


irated from his Eurydice 








wrain se On this occurrence he very 
coolly, sentimentally, and sensibly descanteth We refer the reader 
to chapter ¢ ight, volume second, for the author's system of pluloso- 
pa ‘al res tou 
Such ts the purée of Paul Ulric, and from these specimens our 
readers can form their own judgment The writer certainly pos- 
sesses the germ ot what may, by culuivation and yudu lous Inanave- 
nent, CApal d into a vigorous, beautiful, and prolitic kK production ot 
rary rden, and we cordially wish him suecess, and have 
no doubt that he wall obtain it Chere are sundry unimportant ana- 


chromisms and nusapprehenusions inevitable to a young American 


but thev are not worth 
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LITERARY NOTICES OF THE WEEK. 


BOOK TABLE. 


We have seen the prospectus, and examined the plan, of a new 
edition of the Hely Scriptures, to be entitled the “ Student's Bible,” 
in a novel form, and one which we think not only very useful to the 


} 


lating various editions, 





learned reader, who may be desirous of col 
and noting the different versions, but also to the pious christian who 
wishes to write down the reflections arising from, and the personal 
or gene ral applicat ons to be made of, the sacred texts Commen- 
tators, teachers of schools, and ai] those who impart biblical mstruc- 
tion orally, by notes, lectures, m the pulpit, or in any way by which 
an immediate reference to the Scriptures is necessary, will tind this 
edition an inv aluable assistance im ther « xpositrons or exhortations 
It is proposed to publish the Old and New Testaments in an octavo 
and quarto form, and to be printed m the margin of each page, so as 


to leave the page itself open for the comments, remarks or notes of 


the purchaser. By this means, all the disadvantages of interleaved 
copies, (as specihed in the prospec tus, will be obviate d, and a he ap, 


portable, handsome and commodious volume, supplied at a very mo- 
derate expense A Greek testament, on the same plan, for the use 
of the critical reader, 1s also in preparation, and specimens of the 
work, and prospectuses may be obtained of Mr. Charles Starr, of 


Nassau-stre et, une publist er We recommend all those Who desire 


to possess themselves of this most useful edit 


on of the divine word, 
to subscribe their names, as it will be done up in sixteen forms to 
suit the wishes of purchasers ; they will thereby be more punetually 

} 


served, and be sure of getting exac tly and speedily the sort of book 


‘ 
they require , 

The twelfth number of the “ Horticultural Register and Gardener's 
Magazine,” has been pul hed, and the editor m his address on clos- 
ing the present velume, congratulates himself on the approbation 





shown by the publick to his labours, as evinced by a numerous sub 
scription list This periodical is published at Boston, by George ¢ 
Barret, is edited by T. G. Fessenden, and 1s well worthy of the no 
tice of those who take ple asure in the ornamental parterre, or the 
more substantial benetits to be derived from a well ordered kitehen- 
garden 
We hope it will not be inferred, from our omission to notice the 
several numbers of the “ Kmckerbocker Magazine,” as they have 
of its hy I 





appeared, that we have theretore lost s 1 character 
and increasing excellence. ‘The Knickerbocker has become de- 
cidedly one of the best magazines in America. The proprietors 
have succeeded in securing for its pages the first talent of this 
country, as well as valuable aid from distinguished foreign sources 
Bulwer has contributed articles, both in prose and verse, to the 
past numbers ; and the number for October contained an adm- 
rable original story, of some fourteen pages, from the pen of Cap- 
tain Marryatt, author of “ Peter Simple 
Miss Browne—both well known in England and America, are also 
among its contributors, There ts a due regard paid, in the mat 
ment of this periodical, to the various tastes of its readers Phos 


who preter the learned, the solid, or the useful, could no wish for 


Miss Landon, aiso, alc 





better papers than have been furnished by Dr. Metealf: President 
Duer, of Columbia College ; Dr. Rush; Brooks, of Maine: Rev 
Dr. Beasley, of New-Jersey ; Timothy Flint, and Professors | 
esque, of Philadelphia, and Barber, of this « 
readers ask for better caterers to their enjoyment 10 a, tt 
two Sedgwicks, Simms, Percival, Bird, Judge Hall, W. Gay 


lord Clark, Gould, Sigourney, and twenty others, who micht | 





nor could any 











name d, whose contnbutions to the Knickerbock« r, have reflected 
honour upon themselves, and credit upon American literature 

The number for December has reached us, with an hundred pages ot 
page, engraved on steel by Rawdon, Wright, Hateh and Edson 
The vignette, by Rawdon, representing Literature shedding hght 
from her torch upon ** Our Native Land,” with the American eagle, 


matter, in an elegant new typographical dress, with a beautiful title- 





the portrait of the ‘Father of his Count suspended from its 
breast, spreading its wings at her side, is superbly finshed. There 


are thirty orig tinal papers, embrac mga great variety of matter, im 
prose and verse—solid, entertaining and amusing. Of the prose ar 
ticles, we would mstance as ¢ spec ally superiour ‘ Breakers,” a 
spirited tale; “Secret Sympathies ;" a patriouck essay, entitled 
*A voice from the Comet; “The Counterterter’s Daughter :” 
* Ollapodiana,” from the pen of one of the editors, and ** An Ac 
tor’s Alloguy.”” The paper on * Alchymy,” also, and the one on 


























t 
the “ Publick Schools of New-York.” are agreeab] 1 stvle, and 
important mn tendency The poetry is of an unusually high order, 
with the exception, perhaps, of one piece. * Napoleon and his Sor 

The Victim of Consumption ;” Our Country :” “The Dying 
Poet,” and * \e | Vowage would do credit to any period 
cal in Christ The literary notices a Navs judicious, ¢ 
a nd just et ors’ ‘I le mv ably w sup ! The 
proprietors : 2 co i comme ement ol a new vo 
fume on the first of Ja Vv, remark nd every re r of the Ma 
gazine will admit w t i—tha t ‘ ve now have beer 
set that 1 lare equent ac ons tot maximum quota ot 
pages per mn i 1 the ein v. atgr Lt expense, Ot Valualie cor 
tributions from eminent writers m bo lemisphere ind mn the mar 
ner as well as m t matter of the wo ibundant evidence has 
been afforded of a disposition to exceed, er than to short o 
ne des si I . edito ‘ 

o , o former pe v « es « 
Knicke rbocker, OF Its « iat nso s i 
Amer an in its « iracter, it deserves well at the h is ot the 
American people 
Monthly 17 for Dees s ) | es 

is rh in orig ' er og , Wer 
gret hat space is { st s cont ts. as we « d wis 
Are,” with which we are always delighted. a tow the very 
f Frotssart seems to ve been transfused We ve only 

the follow announcement 

ef . : 4 un M New 

Magaz s, the work w ereafter publis s i sls 
kK and Boston the nat eoft AmeRICAN MONTHLY Ma 

Itw te Mr. Lot? oe : 

a Park Benya ‘ esent el f the New-I Macaz 
Alle v e able pe Mr. H a thos ther v ee s 
ves. The work will be enlarged so as to give sixteen additiona 
and as the umon will concentrate the expenditures of both 

magazines one, and f sha work much better than either at the sam 








arrangement cannot bui be salislactory to their 





price, i is presume 


w sudscribers.” 
























































2D - . — mE t ifel t , ; 
TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS by usage, is beautiful in reality, and sweet and romantick in the 
a dese ription But ex juisite as itis mm the south of Ey rope, where 

he Southern Messenger Reviewed by “ Fair Play,” is of too personal * The village-maid steals t gh the elac 
and private a nature for the Mirror—the writer has fallen into Mm r He erd’s suit to be 
rour he reprubates in the editors and authors referred to—besides.is ut + I ® bY ta 
possible that he has made a mistake as to the identity of the critick The s . orn cava 
} “R *d with ” tof 
lines beginning, * Rose begemm'd with sparkling dew, seas rin the sout cities of this contine we do not exactly epprove 
but there are other oljections to them not necessary to be repeated The , N \ , 

— P - 1 tive ( { “ ‘ i ! 
amended stanzas. To a Hawk soaring. are not suf tly rrect f t s is a sl and die 
insertion. —" F. L. H.'s” lines to Evening, are respectt I / cordant s s und the notes of the guitar or violin are 
prece is pretty and rately correct im measure and r ee too of i ‘ \ ceremonous a 4 vent of a 
tams the requisite number of feet, and cach ience falls s t 

7 h\ “tt is im 4 te T “ “0 ! tat 
ear, Oul there is some ug wanting, and the deficiency ¢ ludes ut ; ; ' ”'s _ ' ' ds ung 
columns Lines to the Mohawk, Aare been wmproved by vision, s wer, to tne ler ve ott performers, and the annihi 

y oh , eé nnot romise >, 4 mort J wf - ; j 4 7 

hat wu i ? , it a place in on i : i 1 i « “ t VY result to the t stre sacold ora 

rof lines entitled The Star, has taken to f fi ' , 

1; af is in the same with t sions.—O . ’ NEWEIUNCSS Waien ts S againet the 
utor mm impressing wom the publick the 7 f eat 5 , ‘ ety of the ec ‘ sit frequently happens that the fair lady 
thanked for his co-operation, but tt as not worth t rssing t ther far ' ' en ilinas * on 

. ers ‘ ck ents ‘ ri et strains tall short, ¢ 
ther — We have read and re-read ** Sigma’s tence of 7 
Enjoyments.” which is well written, but os t seursn P . opriat y* ytorw i they were not meant, oy which 
ents debates fer which we have wo velich. and for § ' pre neans not , x * pro snd jealousy and bicker 
we perceive no ne sit Wee thank on s j 

xeute ea \ ‘ d tenderness 
be happy to receis from bis ‘ : 
pele - The s Spx i H “ Wi " eare ‘ ely, int woh 
been so rece y ha a ts t ‘4 s Is ourhood w sé tive ‘ ! tunity of 
ove f such fi erte “1 we / 
enter ‘ va s 0 \ Stre Usk t 

not torecur to it ag The . . f aVis » fire wsick may 
respectfully declined The Cross-Readings of “ A.°—? istors © all very we ily and Gern wen erate it even 
Mr. John Reeve * Britisher”—the Ong \ s i P ere, whe 0 cle sthes s 1 ev the Ves 

the Conund a by * Lacy Anne,” ; , 

i Reet kd apg. San lh t s . \ New-York are quite 
third too cop s sprink with the essence of Mr. Jos V i { « t ‘ et vy are j r amd ft vexmg the 
th te us ft have hated the / little ge s at still « ‘ 1 time w they stu al be ithe is evoly 
would most likely r teness of 1 
s of stocks, providin unst 1 rlainties o 
is one momen wf ust reve t ' i saps : 
miIssto it is short se, wes at te the , - . sa estilts t ent upon the payviner or the with 
than all the savours we have re ed ; at runs to the f ‘ f D rof the twenty-five millions of franks—we preter the French 
sir—TI have ways taken you ’ v s m t 1 } 
‘ s = . re 0 t ‘ 
a med, h to s that, s u / s : : 
j te farwet r ’ - saaiaal 
wnced get that I had ud f h F er Is A Now ‘ ‘ I ® are 
notice therefore. ¢ s uf? ant fort s, f 
r rence of simalar ne t . “ ‘ it every lo st, we draw close 
hint. Homng u excuse t ss t s ‘ ‘ comtorta ‘ ‘ 'y in 
cess, | remain,” etc. When we state that sas 1 ’ omnes : derived from ¢ . by co 
in tine ty Fund notes, we think we have said ¢ 
correspon (knows how to write a lette ss . . “ ' the poor e ut such 
ducing a pattern « If those who are m arrear. reflect > . considerat every well-constitutes will mov us to 
and do likeu sf, they wor warge the u woirnces, a ‘ s ’ } 
we o oa eter Creat o ess to us 
tice to ourselves 
v imy . went « } lance to oo stuve reh ‘ 1 want 
nal mond ‘ one iris arm bs are roe ty 
THE NEW-YORK MIRROR sehen: “ate Peat Aha 
44 ‘ -\( Ln HRROR ‘ ess of w " the world’s neglect Ihe tact that hundreds 
snd the nls of « te v-creatures are, att moment, suffering 
EDITED BY GEORGE P. MORRIS, THEODORE S. FAY AND NATHANIEL WILLIS ' 
2 © ’ olt we , " the ac m sted wrets dness ot 
. . _ > \ s, whe t my tor at stant and reanzed th ite sa 
SATURDAY, DECEMBER 19, 1835 eestor 
et e anf ‘ " k e sacred tount 1 pity and Sy tnipathy 
: ' erv b st \ ‘ « { thie nature ‘ ever in vain m the 
Lady promenaders A fair correspondent asks, why dies at ev i ith 
et =e » and « mmunity, and now is the most seas 
so often seen im pairs, and so seldom atter 1 bv ventleme " 
toy s , i teclings 4 practi ! reveren 
promen wg Broadway and other fashiona streets ot ‘ ‘ crend 
P y one cea { best unted wi © wants of th 
Ihe reason is obvious ; the gentlemen are in Wall-street. o the , shed 
k { , er } olent n 
counting-houses, over head and cars im stocks, mvoices, bills of = 
4 , ' 
. supplies 0 © hungry, fuel 
lading, and other indispensable avocations Vhe ge nenot New 
= the « to the + ‘ tims Of poverty 
York, in most cases, are not men of lersure nd, as the man s | 
in the farce, B SS IS DUSINGsSS, al rust be ende , 
at the expense of the ladies We are sorrv for this. t it it ca a 1 HS ‘ As We ive often adnured the 
helped. What would become of Wall-street d the Exchaners manne nw ‘ ve " such as, a ils, pift-books, 
board of brokers, and the q Inuncks of the als. af the fa ‘ ‘ eseul kK COTeT ‘ wksand edver 
spirits were to employ their time in lounging up and down Broadwav and a « luxury of bu ' 1 had mmagined that thes branch of 
encircled by a bevy of rosv-cheeked and sparkline-eved fairies t bend ert t round Une esent year opens a new 
« ! s t | ! , t sinc al 
I se are ‘ 4 he s ‘ ‘ | nens of 
So beaut in Spens . ‘ i, t 6 We e seen some ins, portiohos and serap 
s t ‘ . 
Gieen aen . , R at i vay, whose super d porgeous 
Of k hits i t of the it eallv a « 0 y i caceods a t rol the hind ever 
nn Jar wt R R . 
a rhe covers o - 
I resent ace is a eration of barvain-makers, t a 
I = » < er ian At t 
bourmg that ther des its may roll in thew « 
‘ 0 ofeyv y srech om Ue 
‘ act ali the pretty ¢ mcies lor whi eur es 1 ‘ 
\ o ' md pant 1 destined to be 
or lerure, whatever m thev mav possess ) 
| } ras tac | y ‘ than 
tacticks of ca k s, or to shune im the exe ‘ 
‘ " nay be for lo er ex « beauty 
htres which form the " ot e lady's man, eful « 
: Nt va * ! \ ‘ ws 
er, W ehes and « es KC 4 spa leeds stl 
| Xx ‘ ‘ ! re ma othe « nazen 
nd civil speeches We ri a yet i too ‘ 
' ay " rints 
Oo appreciate t me S$. Or Valuc t y it t ‘ sw 
‘ { i iu ‘ 
mided w s, who hover ro dt sweet flowers s . 
k . i ‘ an 
emselves im the rays o d ‘ ex ‘ 
s prese we Put ‘ ‘ U t | « ‘ 
V ‘ \ ‘) Dees Int tix ues | 
tastes d manners will be xluced, a s we co ve to « . a 
‘ ‘ , ’ thie er? oun 
ance upon everythi t e ms very © « ut we sha 
‘ ’ . ae { “ 
; , « . nt r and sa e me 
ind afford a counterpart wre ( . \ 
. : s 
d Bond-stree Ib dwavy a s WW . ro 
this 
vel ! i i s that t ‘ s 
! 
la orag ess, walking t bro ‘ 
. take | t lady 
I . ons sal ‘ 
But it is uneciv yuate La i—we cea ‘ r pow y ano 
‘ \ iby 
Ny / In ‘ und balmy so ma f eve ers 
vhen the breezes s rt =% o » tue | 
the « e-trees. and w k-eve * ‘ cs 
eting along n ‘ ’ p Oot the tav d one wu MSCLOUS ber i “ ed 
\ he ' ay 
‘ zen " i " wn invel = % ay ‘ » Hl co Broa iv and 
musick are, ho do ee se aso Ke ww ow ( «tre psover emedy, be t nd comfort 
ing influences ol the Our, and in ace¢ e with the | aiity ¢ { i es ‘ ed tor di to be wort 
1 | f 1 
From every nei i ittice wihule shee Dhis mnvention us tor the spec enectt ot the ladies 
Com ‘kings of g Ars . 
Where vers W their lawes lone, we presun from tie size, texture and ¢ rare { th ve 
eatt t > ese.” 
Beneath the tender stars but we know of no reason why gentiemen should not wear tiem, if 


it is the accustomed tribute which love pays to beauty, is sanctioned | they can only squeeze their digits into them 
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A BALLAD—WRITTEN AND ARRANGED BY SAMUEL 


RORY O'MORE, OR GOOD OMENS. 
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Young Ro-ry O’More court-ed Kath- 
a-leen Bawn, 
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| 4 | am } so asundl b e 
wa @elljee — 2 eee pl*e Le 
| bold as a hawk, and she soft as the dawn, He wish'd in his heart pret-ty Kath-leen to please, And he thought the best to do that, was to aes j Ro-ry, be ai-sy,’ sweet 
way ‘Row 
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Kath-leen would cry, Re- 
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jew-el,’ says 
Ro-ry, ‘that 
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proof 


ee a aa 
on her lip, but a smile in her cye, ‘With your tricks [don't know, in troth,what you've ® till ’we put on my cloak ‘Oh! 
wes I'm a-bout, Faith teaz’d in-side out.’ 
by a 7 mae 5 aa 
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same is the way You've 
thra-ted my heart 
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sure? For ‘tis all for says bold Ro-ryO' More. 
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2d—‘ Indeed then,’ says aiee n, ‘don't nag =~ of the like, a. my darlint. you'we tenz'd me cnongh, 
‘or Il balf gave a promis e, { 3 ranke Di 1. Duff, 
r he ground that I wa bound."* ye made myself, drinking your health, quite a baste, 
* Faith,’ says Rory, ‘I'd rather love you than the ground.’ Sol think. after that, I may talk to the priest :’ 
‘Now, Rory, I'll cry if you don’ | Then Rory, the rogue, stole his erm round her neck, 
Sure I dream ev'ry night that I'm hating you sot So soft and so white. without freckle or speck, 
‘Oh! says Rory, ‘that same I'm delighted to hear, And he look'd in her eyes that were beaming with light, 
For dhrames always go by conthrairies, my dear; And he kiss'd her sweet lips—don* t you think he was right? 
Oh! jewel, keep dreaming that same till you die, *Now. Rory, leave off. sir—you'll hug me no more— 
And bright morning will give dirty night the black lie; That's cight times, to day, that you've kiss'd me before.’ 
And ‘tis pleased that Tam, and why not to be sure? i *Then here coes another.” says he, *to make sure, 
Since ‘tis all for good luck,’ says boid Rory O'More. ' For there's luck in odd numbers,’ says Rory O' More. 
VARIETIES THe piack art. —In looking over a curious old quarto book filled Se.r-pELvsion.—Sir Michael Sevmonr i Sir J Phillir 
. aS. ; ‘ 
with cuttings trom the newspapers of three generations back. w id two captains in the tish navy, both s ed most hor v Tne 
— the tollow * Mrs. Main, Black Milliner and Astrologer, No. 140 endeavoured et nd of t ss imped i 
THE EXCURSION by a Shere she continues to answer all lawt nest s bv sea v v the esen S< ck to who he 
. , . vr lan s sy mace ! t = ‘ the tud ron ww x " Sir ? ~ 

THE mort : was bland « md the herald of dav . - = ate - mer er study t =* oe , . » Mee Pe . y : ™ 

\ " seventh daughter Attendance,” et and te much we \ s he su 
as just tinving the shy with his jov-stirring be im 
“ J G { ivens, S-s-s-s } Vv i oto the neu 

As we raised the light sail in our mirror-like bay, , Sees 

And impell'd by the breeze, kiss’d each wave of the stream THE cuvren sprritvaL.—At the recent sale of a deceased clerey WB, WAS C-O6-0-CBTEE Un 
. . man's effect : Suffolk, his lilrar 4 fo er ' s “" 

Our fairv-like bark, as if instinet with lif r : a ar rsp’ a ee eee ee es , , } : 
Ss , e contents of his wine-cellar brought two hundred and seve V-SIX DEGREES OF CONSANGUINITY By a late act o lrliament k 
Seem'd to court the e nbrace of each fanciful wind: nds ‘The lett lieth. but t t h | ” } ! ‘ t 1 ’ 

“ prapthine ‘ t tr he spirit g 1 ii‘ T rr . t een ‘ 0 r ’ ow am g . 

As careening, she gracetully bent to the strife _ Te ' i oui ; , 5. site ig " = prey vetoes Mee 

Searcely leaving an envious ripple behind " whe ngetet iis \ thay nas secon lipse abe scagpnit j 
,y t solut od nv mest ces ot s 

Sreedi I'd the wt , Reror™ The following were amor z the | tems of a presented ' t itelv Vv fany tar ‘ ery ‘ t v 
roundly swell’d sae white sail as she rose on each wave ¥ a painter to the churchwardens of an En narist To a - recently taken place, and this retorm was brought about v le 
With an impulse wh 1ecast the helt spray from her prow > , ” La 

rm * 1 . \ . i , the commandments; altermg the Belief; aa makir a new Lord's 

The nosiv ently descended her bosom to lave °° . 

+ ' - “7 praver, one guinea 
In the calm gush of sunshine which revelled below ] 
on . LITTLENESS OF MIND Little minds tr umph over the errours 
ee sa pure glow of feeling m moments like these, SiMpnLicrry A countryvman in an English court of ystice. | men of genus, as an owl rejoiceth at an eclipse of the sun 
I'd ” , 

wh Ie °s wh di es ray of p wxsiy aly is lal to repose, examined as a witness, was asked if he were born in wedlock * No, 

hen “the world” is not near the dear impulse to free , J che man by, , . Line VO : . 
ip o freeze, | answered the man, I was born in Devonshar Published every Saturday, at the corner of Nassau and Ann-atreet= 


With its smile of derision, its dogmas, 
Everybody condemns satiilias 
even gold itself is less current 
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more readily- 


and prose T 


yet nothing circulates 


} 


l} 


Fasnion.—In 1796, the ladies’ dresses Were made so that no appear- 
ance of a waist was visible. The length of a petticoat for a middle 
sized female in the summer of that year, was five feet and an inch 
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